Welcome to New York
[acoustic

Folk]

 

[Verse]

Driving through the silence

The long way to the airport

Feel the winter coming

Breathe heavy on my shoulder

 

[Verse 2]

Well if it all goes sideways

This wasn't even your idea

Doesn't matter if it rains

I still wanna see New York with you

 

[Chorus]

And if there's traffic on the turnpike

And it takes all day to get inside

We'll celebrate the times we tried

Even if we miss the flight

Turns out we got the time

The people who don't understand

They can call it what they want

But I know that you can see it

That these last few weeks have been

Like Christmas

And I don't want them to be over

 

[Verse]

So

Put your secrets in a suitcase

Dear

You got a lot stacked against you

Wear your innocence like a raincoat

We'll see New York by morning

 

[Chorus]

And if there's traffic on the turnpike

And it takes all day to get inside

We'll celebrate the times we tried

Even if we miss the flight

(Even if we miss it again)

Turns out we got the time (We've got the time)

The people who don't understand (No, they don't understand)

They can call it what they want

(They can call it what they want)

But I know that you can see it
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